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1: WONDERFUL DAY 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
What a wonderful day, 
I could sing for joy. 
What a glorious day, 
To go play in the wood! 
The birds sing their song, 
As I skip right along, 
I am happy to be, 
Little Red Riding Hood. 
I feel so safe here in the forest, 
The creatures are all my friends. 
There's not a chance of getting lost, 
Not at all!! 
What fate could befall, 
Little Red Riding Hood? 
(seeing the Wolf) 
Why? There right before me, 
Is a most charming man. 
How impeccably dressed, 
And presented is he! 
My mother had warned me, 
Not to stop on the way, 
But I can't just ignore him, 
On this beautiful day! 
Ah ah .. . 
Good day, Sir, I am so pleased to meet you! 
WOLF: 
Dear girl, the pleasure is all mine! 
2: WOLF'S RAP 
WOLF: 
What's a fine young girl like you, 
Doing out here all alone? 
Your mother really must trust you, 
To be alone so far from home! 
There are some nasty people out here, 
I know, I've seen them myself; 
So I hope you'll feel free to say, 
If I can be of any help. 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh what a charming fellow; 
He seems so helpful, 
Yes! and so sincere. 
He is so calm and mellow, 
I feel so safe now, 
I have nothing to fear! 
WOLF: 
So, what if you're goin' to Grandma's, 
Who lives so all alone? 
Why'd you go out walkin', 
When you could get her on the phone? 
'Course you can't deliver, 
Your candy in this way, 
So if you need me to help, 
You only need to say ... 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh what a charming fellow; 
He seems so helpful, 
Yes! and so sincere. 
He is so calm and mellow, 
I feel so safe now, 
I have nothing to fear! 
WOLF: 
So I was right, I thought I was, 
I never make a mistake! 
My life depends on being correct, 
Believe me, I am no fake. 
Now tell me where she lives, my friend, 
Just use your common sense, 
You can tell me ev'rything, 
Don't put up your defense! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh what a charming fellow; 
He seems so helpful, 
Yes! and so sincere. 
He is so calm and mellow, 
I feel so safe now, 
I have nothing to fear! 
WOLF: 
Now that we've been talking, 
I'm pretty sure I know the place, 
I've been where your Grandma lives before, 
I even know her face. 
She's such a good Samaritan, 
She really is so sweet! 
First time I got to meet her, 
I was swept right off my feet! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh what a charming fellow; 
He seems so helpful, 
Yes! and so sincere. 
He is so calm and mellow, 
I feel so safe now, 
I have nothing to fear! 
WOLF: 
Now that I get to thinking', 
Seems I've other stuff to get done. 
Sorry to burst your bubble young friend, 
But I gotta go have some fun. 
So why don't you go off alone now, 
Take the pathway, nice and slow? 
And I'll just slip into these woods, 
(aside) 
I know a back way, don't you know? 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh what a charming fellow; 
He seems so helpful, 
Yes! and so sincere. 
He is so calm and mellow, 
I feel so safe now, 
I have nothing to fear! 
3: RECITATIVE 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh, what a charming gentleman, 
He knows my Grandma already, 
And he only wants to help. 
4: I'LL BE ON MY WAY 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
I'll be on my way, to see my Grandma, 
To bring her homemade candy. 
She's old and frail and oh, so lonely, 
She lives alone, so far away; 
On the far side of the forest. 
My mother warned me, not to dawdle, 
Not to stop and speak to strangers. 
Like you, she cares for my safety. 
I'm going alone, so far away, 
To the far side of the forest. 
I don't suppose, that I could tempt you, 
To try some of my candy? 
You eat only meat? Oh how unhealthy! 
Well, I must leave, I've far to go, 
To the far side of the forest, 
RED RIDING HOOD and WOLF: 
I'm/You're on my/your way to see my/your 
Grandmama, 
To bring her home-baked candy. 
She's old and frail, and oh, so lonely. 
She lives alone, so far away, 
On the far side of the forest. 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
(spoken) 
Bye! 
WOLF: 
Not "Good-bye," but, "au revoir." 
5: WOLF'S SONG 
(Through megaphone) 
Step right up! Step right up! D' you folks wanna 
join me in a "Hood Hunt?" If y'awl join me, 
maybe, I'll promise not to eat you. Think of it as 
an insurance policy - Yeah! That's it, an 
insurance policy. 
(Sung) 
Step right up we're having fun, 
For Riding Hood the trap is sprung; 
If you're with me you're not the one! 
We'll have a juicy feast tonight! 
(( 
( 
You may ask why I'm so mean, 
It's "dog-eat-dog," and that's the scene, 
I eat to live, is that obscene? 
We'll eat Red Riding Hood tonight. 
All the pretty little children, 
Are so very good to eat. 
It's a shame that I must kill them, 
But they taste so nice and sweet! 
Come along, come join with me, 
Together we'll make history, 
You won't believe what you will see, 
We're gonna have some fun tonight. 
They'll tell stories that are so good, 
Of how we got Red Riding Hood, 
Come join with me, I think you should ... 
What? You seem a little squeamish, 
At the thought of our feast, 
Me? I only think I'm famished .... !" 
Your perspicacity touches me, right 'ere! 
Right, I guess I'll go alone then, 
Since you won't be in my gang, 
You'll be sorry, it's an omen, 
I'll eat you next, that's my plan. 
Step right up we're having fun, 
For Riding Hood the trap is sprung; 
My gourmet dinner's just begun, 
I'm gonna have some fun tonight! 
I know a shortcut to her place, 
I'll meet her later, face-to-face, 
I'll first give Gramma a "coup-de-grace," 
I'm gonna have some fun tonight! 
I'm gonna have some fun tonight! 
I'm gonna have some fun... Tonight! - Yeah! 
6: "WONDERFUL DAY" (Reprise) 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
What a wonderful day, 
I could sing for joy. 
What a glorious day, 
To go play in the wood! 
The birds sing their song, 
As I skip right along, 
I am happy to be, 
Little Red Riding Hood. 
Ah, ah ... 
What a wonderful day, 
I could sing for joy. 
What a glorious day, 
To go play in the wood! 
The birds sing their song, 
As I skip right along, 
I am happy to be, 
Little Red Riding Hood. 
(orchestral fugue) 
Why? There right before me 
Stood a most charming man. 
How impeccably dressed, 
And presented was he! 
My mother had warned me, 
Not to stop on the way, 
But I couldn't just ignore him, 
On this beautiful day! 
Ah, ah ... . 
My goodness, Grandma has left her door open, 
I guess I'll take a peek inside .... 
7: SCENE 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Anybody home? 
Hmm ... No reply. What shall I do? 
(to audience) 
Shall I go on? 
AUDIENCE: 
No! Don't go on, it's dangerous! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh there you are, Grandma, 
Tucked up in your bed. 
Are you sick ... ? 
WOLF: (with Grandmother's Voice) 
No. Just tired, I guess. 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Why, Grandma, what big eyes you've grown! I don't 
believe I've seen you like this before. 
WOLF: (with Grandmother's voice) 
All the better to SEE you with, my dear. Come a little 
closer so I can FEAST my eyes on you! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
(to audience) 
Shall I go on? 
AUDIENCE: 
No! Don't go on, it's dangerous! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
But, Grandma, what big ears you've grown! I don't 
believe I've seen you like this before! 
WOLF: (with Grandmother's voice) 
All the better to HEAR you with, my darling little 
girl. Come a little closer dear, so that I can DRINK 
IN the sound of your sweet little voice! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
(to audience) 
Shall I go on? 
AUDIENCE 
No! Don't go on, it's dangerous! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
But Grandma, your teeth are so big - Why did you 
grow them so large? 
WOLF: (with Grandmother's voice) 
All the better to eat that CANDY you brought me. 
Come, give it to me, and a big hug too ... ! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
How do you know about the candy? Only my 
mother and I know about that! Oh ... ! 
And the wolf whom I met. 
(whispered) 
Oh no! - It is the wolf! .. . 
8: FINALE 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
No! Oh no! Oh no! 
I can't believe my eyes! 
Oh no! Mother, you were right! 
I'm done for now, 
I can't seem to escape. 
WOLF: 
Step right up we're having fun, 
For Riding Hood the trap is sprung; 
If you're with me you're not the one! 
We'll have a juicy feast tonight! 
All the pretty little children, 
Are so very good to eat. 
It's a shame that I must kill them, 
But they taste so nice and sweet! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
No! Oh no! Oh no! 
The wolf just wants to eat me! 
On no! Mother, you were right! 
I'm done for now, 
I wish that I were home. 
WOLF: 
You may ask why I'm so mean, 
It's "dog-eat-dog," and that's the scene, 
I eat to live, is that obscene? 
We'll eat Red Riding Hood tonight. 
What? You seem a little squeamish, 
At the thought of our feast, 
Me? I only think "I'm famished!" 
Please don't think that I'm a beast! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
No! Oh no! Oh no! 
The wolf is so unkind! 
Oh no! Mother, you were right! 
I'm done for now, 
Oh please! Help me escape! 
WOLF: 
You shouldn't think that I'm so bad, 
I'll let her go though it makes me mad! 
I don't want her mother to be sad! 
I'll have some other fun tonight. 
Right, I guess I'll go on home then, 
I have kids I've gotta feed. 
Riding Hood I'll leave alone then, 
It's our families that we need! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Free! I'm free! All free! 
I can't believe my luck! 
Oh mother, here I come! 
The wolf, he was so kind! 
He really is so nice! 
I can't believe that I'm free! 
The Transfiguration 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Oh mother, you were right! 
I heard you, but didn't take heed. 
I should have done exactly what you said, 
As usual, I went ahead and did what I wanted 
instead. 
I'm safe, now that he's set me free, 
I want you to know all that you mean to me ... 
I love you so! 
RED RIDING HOOD: 
Free! I'm free! All free! 
I guess that I'm OK! 
WOLF: 
I'm so good I let her go! 
So now you know, 
I guess that I'm OK! 
9: WOLF'S RAP 
Reprise 
) 
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